


TheHiJl^e^KtngLear. 

That rightly thinks^andlK&moftiuftlyfaiclj 
And your large fpceches may your deedes approuc, 
Thatgood etfeits may fpringtrom wordes ofloue; 
^ Thus ^mO Princes, bids you all adew, 

tieele lhape his old courfe in a countrie new. 

£»ter FrAnceand Burgundte with 

^lofl. Hecrs Tr4w# and my noble Lord, 


LtAt. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnamrall degree, 

That monfters its or you for voucht^caions 
Falne into taintjwhich to bclecuc ofher 
Muft be a faith,that reafon without mu aclc 

Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord, lyetbefeechyourMaicftie, 

Iffor I want that glib and oyly Art, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well entcnd 
He do t before I fpcalce.that you may know 
Itis no vicious blot,murder,or foidnes. 

No vneleane aftion,or diftionord ftep, 

Thathath depriu’d meofyour grace andfauourj 
But euen for w'ant of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it, . 

Hath loftme in your liking. r 

heir. Goc to, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

I FrAtt. Isitnomorebutthisfatardinesinnature, 

That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpok^that it intends to 
My Lordof 5«r|««d/>,whatfay you to the Lad^ (do. 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeits that 
Albofe from the intire poinfcwil you haue her i (itads 
She is her felfe^and dowre. 

‘Bitrg. Royall Leir, giue but that portion 
Which your felfeprcpofd,and here I take ^ordtlia 
By the hand,Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg. I am fory then you haue fo loft a father, 

Thatyoumuft lopfeahufband. 

Cord. Peace be with BurgHne^i^^^ that refpects 
Of fortune are his loue; I ftiall not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireft Ctrdelia that art moft rich being poorc, 
Moft choife,forfaken,and moft loued,defpifd, 

Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon. 

Be it lawfoll I take vp whats caft away, 

Gods, Gods/ tis ftrage,that from their c-ouldft ncglcft, 
Mylouclhould kindle to inflam’d refpeff, 


Lear. My L. ofR*r^5i»>,wefirftaddrcs towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter; 
Whabi* the leaft,will you require in prefent 
Dower yyith her, or ceafeyour queft ofloue > 

Burg. Royall maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your highnesoffered,norwiIl you tender leflc.^' (vs 
Lear. Right noble when fhe was deere to 

We^idhold_herfo,^ her prife is fallen; 

Sir there fire ftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fiibftace,or al ofit with our difpleafure peec’ft, 
And nothing elfqmay fitly like your grace; 

Shees there,and flie is yours. 

^urg. I knownoanfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmities fhc owes, 
Vnfriended, new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe, andftranger’d with our oth, 
T ake her,or leau e hci^ 

Burg. Pardon me royall fir, ele(ftion makes not vp 
Onfuchc^ditions. ’ (me 

Lear. Then leaue her fir;for by the powrc thatmade 
I tell you all her wealth.'fbr yqu^earKing, ai) ke^iti 
I would not fr om your loue inakeuicTi a ftray, 
Tomatchyou wherelhate; therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch,whome nature is alhamed 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is moft ftrange,that llie,that euen but now 
Was your beft obieft, the argumeiit ofyour praife, 
Balme of you r agC;,moft'beft,moft deereft,. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing, 

So raonftrous, to difmantdl fo many foulds of fiiuour; 









